A Philosophy is prevalent in our land that the world/ itself is unreal Let the Sannyasis continue to say like this. I am not worried about it now. But for householders can these words apply at all ? Can it be uttered... in a house ? Won't it be inauspicious? Are the house-and the lands our father left us unreal ? The wife is there-beauteous like a statue of gold. She pined for our griefs'. and exulted in our joys. She reared our children. Is she • unreal ? Are our children unreal ? I ask the parents " Are-the children unreal?" Is the family deity worshipped in' our house, unreal ?
For householders therefore the above sastra or philo--sophy   is   useless.     Long   life,   freedom   from   disease, knowledge and wealth, are the four things we need in this~ world.   We must implore our household gods to  grant-these to us.   All gods are one.   We must look for the light of divinity in Dharma. Wealth and Joy.    If we realize this, divine light, the fourth state of Moksha will  automatically-accrue to us.
(Tr.byK.G.S.): 36.   The Soog of Myself    nj/mr
/ am the cause and end of all
Cf. Walt Whitman : Song of Myself
Compare the following poem by an anonymous author*, date unknown, the first of the selections in The Oxford Book of English Mystical Verse :
AMERGIN
1 am the wind which breathes upon the sea. I am the wave of the ocean, I am the murmur of the billows, I am the ox of the seven combats.ned    Bk.IV.
